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which latter part of the office meant that I was now a
full-fledged political officer, with the right to wear the much
coveted blue-and-gold coat of roy ambition*

I had now only to dispose of most of my possessions and
to send off my horses, and to prepare for a long journey
into the almost unknown, or the "wilderness1' as it was
called. And to get to Nagpore from Calcutta fifty years
ago, when there was no railway, no carriage dak even, was
a matter of no little difficulty and arrangement, such as
hardly, any one now resident in India can readily realise,
but of which some attempt at description must now he
made.